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that point; for I have since learned numerous instances
where slaves have fought and died in the service of
their master's country, and the slave-owner received
his wages up to the hour of his death, and then
recovered of the United States the full value of his
person as property!

Gen. McClure left soon after for the frontier; my
saddened heart followed him, and that was all; my
body was in slavery still, and painful though it was,
I must quietly submit.

The General, however, reaped but few if any
laurels in that campaign; he burned the small village
of Newark, in Canada, for which he got very little
credit on either side of the lake; so I comforted my-
self as well as I could with the reflection, that all who
"went to the wars" did not return covered with glory
and laurels of victory.

I continued to live with the Towers; and in the
iaH of that year, I had the misfortune to cut my foot
badly. "While chopping fire wood at the door, I acci-
dentally struck my ax against a post, which glanced
the blow "in such a manner that it came down with
sufficient force to nearly sever my great toe from
my left foot, gashing upward completely through
the large joint, which made a terrible wound. Dr.
Taylor was immediately called, and sewed the flesh
together, taking two stitches on the upper, and one
on the under, side of the foot, before it began to swell;master and myself were mistaken ontoxicated with aed-Jtiats in true militaryueling
